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Statement  of  Purpose 

Nexus,  as  a  school  newspaper,  serves  three  main  purposes.  It  is  an 
open  outlet  for  student  and  staff  opinions,  ideas,  and  creativity;  it  is  a 
medium  through  which  current  events  relevant  to  the  school  may  be  made 
known;  and  finally  it  is-  or  should  be-  a  breath  of  fresh  air  in  the 
sometimes  boring,  always  hectic  school  days  of  every  Selwyn  Boy.  Enjoy! 
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EDITORIAL 


A  Note  From  the  Editor 

At  this  time  of  year  I  think  it's  only 
normal  for  the  members  of  the  graduating 
class  to  start  getting  excited  about  their 
imminent  departures.  At  the  same  time  we 
start  to  look  back  at  the  time  we  served  in 
Selwyn.  Seven  very  long  years  ago,  in  the  fall 
of  1984,  I  joined  the  Selwyn  House  Community 
little  knowing  what  lay  in  store  for  me.  To  be 
honest,  I  really  didn't  want  to  go  to  Selwyn  at 
all.  However,  as  I  had  no  choice  in  the  matter, 
I  did,  and  in  the  end  passed  a  fairly  relaxing 
and  enjoyable  year  in  5A.    Grade  6  turned  out 

fbe  another  relatively  fun  year,  as  did  grade 
By  this  time,  I  was  so  used  to  the  SHS 
routine  that  the  thought  of  graduating  seemed 
so  removed  in  the  future  that  it  could  be  safely 
ignored.  However,  by  the  begining  of  grade  10, 
the  anticipation  of  graduation  returned.  Now, 
after  my  Grad  weekend,  I'm  pretty  much 
finished  here  at  Selwyn.  While  I  am  very  glad 
to  be  leaving  and  finally  moving  on,  I  am  also 
slightly  saddened  by  my  departure.  In  seven 
years,  Selwyn  has  become  almost  a  second 
home  to  me.  I've  suffered  through 
interminable  classes,  long  nights  at  rehearsals, 
and  a  plethora  of  others.  At  the  time  I 
complained  without  end  about  my  stupidity  in 
"volunteering"  for  these  various  jobs,  but  at  the 
end  of  vitually  every  one,  I  and  the  other  long- 
suffering  souls  whom  I  was  working  with 
found  that  we  had  actually  had  fun.  During 
these  "voluntary"  activities,  I  made  a  lot  of 
good  friends  and  in  the  end  had  a  lot  of  fun. 
^ki  going  to  miss  many  of  these  friends  and  I'll 
^Qways  cherish  the  memories. 

For  those  of  you  who  will  be  back  next 
year,  I  wish  you  the  best  of  luck,  and  I  assure 
that  it  does  come  to  an  end. 


Another  Rebuttal 

I  realize  the  tackiness  of  a  rebuttal  to  a 
rebuttal,  but  I  feel  that  David  Williams' 
comments  on  my  call  to  legalize  drugs  cannot 
go  unanswered.  His  is  the  sort  of  opinion  that 
frightens  me.  He,  along  with  the  majority  of 
the  law-makers,  and  indeed  much  of  the 
population  of  North  America,  has  allowed  this 
personal  vision  of  what  is  "right"  to  cloud 
reality.  He  states  rather  eloquently  his 
position  in  his  final  line:  "Let's  be  idealistic  for 
a  change  and  do  the  right  thing  because  it's 
'right'."  I  find  idealism  suspect  (after  all. 
Hitler  was  the  greatest  of  idealists),  and 
cannot  believe  in  something  that  is  supposedly 
"right"  if  its  by-products  turn  major  cities  into 
war  zones. 

Let  me  begin  with  an  apology.  I  did  not 
offer  any  proof  that  the  DEA  "does  not  and 
cannot  work."  Thankfully,  David  was  helpful 
enough  to  provide  a  figure  ihat  I  will 
ashamedly  steal  from  his  letter:  375  000 
babies  are  born  to  drugs  every  year 
(presumably  in  the  US).  Simple  math  and  a 
little  extrapolation  will  tell  anyone  that  if  375 
000  children  addicted,  375  000  pregnant 
mothers  used  drugs — and  pregnant  mothers 
are  but  a  small  portion  of  the  female 
population — so  many,  many  more  women  used 
drugs,  and  a  higher  proportion  of  men  than 
women  do  drugs — so  already  we've  got. ..a  LOT 
of  drug  users.  And  contrary  to  David's  claim 
that  "no  protection  was  offered  (the  children) 
because  'freedom  of  choice'  was  more  important 
than  their  health  and  hves,"  the  DEA  was  on 
the  job.    They  couldn't  have  done  a  thorough 

one. 

And  how's  this  for  contradiction: 
The  fact  is  that  every  day  non-drug  users  are 
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being  robbed  and  killed  in  drug-related 
violence.  By  outlawing  these  substances,  not 
only  does  the  government  protect  the  drug-user 
from  himself,  but  more  importantly  the  non 
drug-user  from  the  drug-user. 
To  begin  with,  the  government  can't  be  doing  a 
very  good  job  of  protecting  anyone  if  violence 
such  as  what  David  described  exists. 
Furthermore,  it  does  exist,  and  owes  its  very 
being  to  the  ban  imposed  by  the  government. 
Drug-related  violence  occurs  because  rival 
gangs  fight  for  territory  on  which  to  sell  their 
illegal  drugs.  If  drugs  were  legal,  there  would 
be  no  reason  for  the  existence  of  these  gang 
wars,  and  that  portion  of  the  violence  would  be 
removed.  If  the  ban  were  lifted,  the  prices  of 
drugs  would  decrease  dramatically  (producing, 
transporting,  and  selling  would  be  far  easier, 
far  less  expensive).  Therefore  the  need  to  "rob 
and  kill"  non— drug  users  would  decline  as  well. 
Upon  not  so  careful  examination  of  the  facts,  it 
becomes  painfully  clear  that  not  only  does  the 
DEA  not  help  to  curb  the  violence  caused  by 
drugs,  but  actually  contributes  enormously  to 
the  problem. 

My  greatest  concern  with  David's 
article,  though,  is  the  fanciful  "misguided 
person,"  who  must  be  protected  by  the 
government.  I  do  not  believe  in  misguided 
people,  nor  do  I  believe  that  some  benevolent 
(yet  iron,  nonetheless)  hand  of  the  State  should 
lead  these  mythical  figures  back  onto  the  path 
to  righteousness.  I  believe  that  crimes  which 
infringe  on  other  peoples'  rights  (rape,  murder, 
theft)  should  be  punished.  As  for  people  who 
wish  to  blow  their  minds  on  acid,  or  with  a 
gun — they  should  be  legally  entitled  to  do  so. 
Yes,  and  I  think  that  if  a  man  truly  wishes  to 
set  himself  on  fire,  it  is  not  within  the  right  of 
the  State  to  stop  him  fi*om  doing  it.  The  idea 
that  the  State  should  redirect  misguided 
people  seems  to  me  to  contradict  all  the  basic 
principles  of  democracy.  After  showing  a 
marijuana  user  the  error  of  his  way  with  a 
three  year  prison  sentence,  should  the 
government  decide  for  him  what  clothes  to 
wear  (tie-dye  is  a  misguided  choice),  how  to 
cut  his  hair,  what  to  do  with  his  life,  how  to 
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vote?  Of  course  not,  what  a  silly  arguraem" 
But  think  about  it.  If  we  accept  that  the 
government  has  the  right  to  decide  what  is  a 
misguided  action,  and  to  furthermore  take 
steps  to  prevent  it  from  occuring,  we  have 
travelled  to  the  dark  world  of  Nineteen 
Eighty-Four.  Should  all  dangerous  elements 
of  a  person's  life  be  removed  by  the 
government?  Football,  hockey,  driving, 
walking  across  the  street,  skiing?  Or  just 
those  elements  deemed  "wrong"  by  David 
Williams  or  some  other  omniscient  power? 
Democracy  is  about  allowing  individuals  to 
make  personal  choices  for  themselves.  When 
those  decisions  begin  infringing  on  other 
peoples'  rights  (such  as  the  rights  of  children  of 
drug  users),  then,  and  only  then,  does  the 
government  have  the  right  to  take  action. 
When  a  choice  is  a  personal  one,  it  should 
remain  personal. 

David  Williams,  in  an  effort  to  promote 
his  politically  correct  moral  opinions,  has, 
along  with  the  majority  of  the  population, 
decided  that  his  ethics  should  be  enshrined  in 
Law.  Disallowing  people  from  making 
personal  decisions  is,  no  matter  how 
benevolent  in  its  initial  nature,  totalitarian. 
The  result  of  the  ban  on  drugs  is  gang  wars: 
violence  is  caused-not  curbed-by  illegalizing 
drugs.  Yet  the  consistently  short-sighted 
opinion  of  the  masses  is,  and  will  remain,  that 
drugs  should  be  banned.  Why?  Because  as 
David  Williams  says,  it  is  the  "right"  thing  to 
do.  And  if  David  Williams  and  the  government 
say  so,  it  must  be  true. 

Hugh  McGuire 


My  Life  as  a  Combat  Badger:  An  Open 
Letter  From  Javier  Town  and  The  Saga 
of  Alpaga:  A  National  Geographic  Special 

The  New  York  Times,  Dec.  8, 1990: 

REUTER  (AP),  Guyana,  Unconfirmed 
sources  have  reported  the  mysterious 
reappearance  of  "Mad  Jav"  in  remote  jungle 
areas  of  the  country.  Mupaku  Indians  living  in 
the     heavily     vegetated     region     began 
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complaining  of  noise  disturbances  late  Friday  here  for  peace  and  quiet,  you've  come  to  the 

^^ht.    On  Sunday,  government  helicopter  wrong  place,  Gringo. 

patrols  confirmed  eight  separate  sightings  in  Every  year,  the  population  doubles  or 

the  vicinity  of  New  Amsterdam.    Terrified  triples.    It's  not  that  birth  control  methods  are 

Indians  described  the  man  as  a  "Big  jungle-  frowned  upon  here;  on  the  contrary,  we  PLAN 

bird."  The      Mupaku     Indians     chief  these  things.    You  see,  we're  the  leaders  of  a 

Pamanauamanuamu         Bigpokapanuana  global     conspiracy     to     topple     western 

disclosed  only  marginal  information:  "We  tried  governments  and  replace  their  leaders  with 

to  capture  the  Jungle-Bird  Man,  he  looked  screaming  badgers.    In  JavierTown,  we're 

good  to  eat,  but  we  couldn't  keep  up  with  him.  BREEDING  ferocious  Tanzanian  badgers  at  an 

If  we  see  him  in  our  village  again,  we  vrill  turn  alarming  rate.    We  just  love  the  little  critters. 

him  into  a  big  Guana  roast."  They  bark,  they  eat,  and  whoa,  they  sure  as 

hell  BITE.    A  regiment  of  twenty  or  thirty  of 

The  Guyana  News  Agency  beUeves  that  these  babies  can  gobble  any  conventional  or 

the  man  is  both  armed  and  dangerous.    They  tactical  nuclear  weapon  Saddam  Hussein  can 

have  identified  him  as  "Mad  Jav",  a  twenty-  turn  on  us.    Believe  me  folks,  Tanzanian 

-seven  year  old  deranged  fiend  of  Canadian  badgers     KILL.        Forget    the     handgun 

origin.    According  to  sources,  the  lunatic  was  controversy  in  the  United  States.    It's  just  a 

last  seen  buying  orphans  in  Cambodia,  where  massive  fraud  created  to  divert  national 

FBI  agents  failed  to  apprehend  him  for  attention  away  ft-om  the  real  threat.  And  what 

possession  of  illegal  substances.  is  the  real  threat?    Ladies  and  gentlemen, 

GUYANA     CIVIL     DEFENSE     BUREAU  picture  for  a  moment  the  damage  an  entire 

0ARNING:  DEC.  12, 1990  herd,  no,  a  MIGRATING  herd  of  souped-up, 

translated  form  Spanish)  reactive         modular         (NATO         issue) 

Attention  citizens!  If  you  sight  an  apparently  armour-piercing.  General  Dynamics-equipped 

deranged  or  diseased  individual  (presumably  Tanzanian  badgers   could  inflict  on  the 

male,  but  he  may  be  wearing  a  disguise)    DO  fear-crazed  population  of  New  York  City.    The 

NOT    OFFER  HIM  FOOD!  REPEAT  DO  NOT  badger  patrols  would  probably  face  isolated 

OFFER  HIM  SHELTER!      SECURE  LOOSE  pockets  of  resistance  in  the  Bronx  and  East 

OBJECTS.  RLTS[  FOR  YOUR  LIVES!  Harlem.    These  are  the  only  areas  in  the 

United  States  where  98.3%  of  the  population 

Acostas  Sandino  ALREADY  comes  from  a  Latin  American  or 

Civil  Emergencies  Minister  West  Indian  warzone.   Those  cute  little  kids  in 

the  Nike  sweatpants  and  the  Reebok  Pumps 

Ahhh,  so  here  I  am,  deep  in  the  seedy  carry  anti-personnel  weapons  under  their 

heart    of  JavierTown.    I've  finally  come  to  a  clothes.    Our  logistics  experts  have  already 

place  where  people  will  offer  you  shelter,  a  predicted  massive  badger  casualties  in  these 

land  whose  citizens  think  and  behave  like  I  do.  areas,  probably  due  to  the  ferocity  and  combat 

I've  reached  the  shady  Nirvana  of  slime  and  experience  of  the  population, 
degradation.    I've  reached  JavierTown!    Yes,  The    badger    armies    would    enjoy 

JavierTown,  the  only  place  on  earth  where  the  overwhelming  victories  on  5th  Avenue  and  the 

Alpacas  outnumber  the  human  population  and  Central  Park  area.    Gucci  pumps  and  alligator 

boards  of  lithium  crazed  spider  monkeys  prowl  skin  briefcases  just  don't  cut  it  on  today's 

«e  streets  creating  vrild  havoc.    In  this  town  modern  battlefield, 

e  folk  aren't  too  fond  of  Law  and  Order.    It's  BADGER  VICTORY  IS  IMMINENT 
the  only  village  in  South  America  where  a  man  All  in  all,  the  High  Command  predicts 

can  drop  furry  mammals  of  the  roofs  of  houses  total  victory  in  mere  weeks.    New  York  will 

and  not  raise  a  single  eyebrow.    If  you've  come  soon  be  ours!    Oh  shucks,  I  forgot  to  explain 
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one  thing... you  see,  Tanzanian  badgers  aren't 
known  for  their  manual  dexterity  or  hand-eye 
co-ordination.  Dang,  the  poor  little 
opossum-clones  don't  even  have  thumbs. 
THAT  means  that  we'll  have  to  rely  on  their 
teeth.  This  little  revelation  puts  a  bit  of  a  dent 
in  our  master  plan  to  secure  world  domination, 
but  we'll  have  to  overlook  it.  Multi-purpose 
combat  Orangutans  already  cost  too  much. 
The  little  furry  creatures  from  Tanzania  will 
just  have  to  do. 

LOMA  DEL  CULO,  PATAGONIA.  DEC  17, 
1990. 

It  is  -40  Celsius  and  I've  just  been 
attacked  by  600  angry  penguins  for  sitting  on 
their  home.  The  snow— covered  mountains 
stretch  around  me  and  the  sky  has  just  turned 
black.  Any  minute  now,  the  heavens  will  vomit 
fireballs  the  size  of  Chevys  and  squash  me 
below  a  rain  of  Holy  Fire. 

Do  you  know  what  Loma  Del  Culo 
means  in  English?  Does  anybody  know  where 
the  hell  I  am?  For  one,  Loma  Del  Culo  directly 
translated  from  Castellano  Spanish  roughly 
means  "End  of  the  Butt."  The  name  of  my 
location  is  testament  enough  to  the  trouble  I'm 
in.  Don't  get  your  hopes  too  high,  though; 
there's  still  much  rabid  hell-fury  on  the  way. 

Now  the  Chilean  government  wants  me 
dead.  I  got  myself  into  a  little  bit  of  trouble 
back  in  Santiago.  Yup,  I  shot  their  Presidente. 
And  if  it  isn't  bad  enough,  I  did  it  by  accident. 
I  was  arrested  yesterday  and  taken  to  a  remote 
army  compound  deep  in  the  Chilean  Andes. 
Once  there,  I  was  escorted  onto  a  helicopter 
with  my  eyes  blindfolded.  Experience  and 
wisdom  told  me  I'd  be  thrown  off  the  helicopter 
if  I  was  extremely  lucky.  If  I  wasn't,  I'd  be 
thrown  off  the  helicopter  ONTO  a  roaming 
Alpaca  herd.  These  vicious  Patagonian  cousins 
of  the  Central  American  Llama  are  known  to 
have  carnivorous  tendencies.  Put  simply,  these 
twisted  Llama-look  aHkes  EAT  men.  They 
CRAVE  men.  During  the  Faulklands  War,  over 
half  of  the  Argentinean  fatalities  could  be 
traced  to  bloody  encounters  with  Alpaca  herds. 
Although  the  governments  of  the  Alfonsin  and 
Menem  have  so  far  denied  these  claims. 
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military  experts  know  them  to  be  fact.  That 
explains  the  mysterious  Alpaca  shipments  to 
Britain  in  late  1981.  The  British  Army's 
Gurka  battalions  were  becoming  increasingly 
insubordinate  and  prone  to  revolt.  British 
intelligence  solved  the  problem  by  outlining  a 
plan  to  gradually  phase  out  the  Gurka  soldiers 
and  replace  them  with  bloodthirsty  Alpaca 
units. 

I  was  scared,  and  justifiably  so.  How 
would  you  feel  if  you  knew  in  advance  that 
your  captors  intended  to  push  your  Hmp  body 
off  an  airborne  rotary  vehicle  at  4000  feet  and 
feed  you  to  a  herd  of  goat-like  mammalians? 
This  was  my  situation.  I  had  an  intense  desire 
to  urinate. 

I  jumped  and  survived.  Luckily,  I  fled 
the  scene  before  the  Alpacas  were  upon  me. 
The  blood-lusting  beasts  tried  to  chase  me,  but 
I  was  too  quick  for  them.  Their  bony-like  legs 
snapped  in  the  thin  atmosphere.  I  had  won 
another  battle. 

So  here  I  am,  sitting  on  a  penguin  den 
by  the  side  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  If  I  remain 
here  any  longer,  the  sea  will  COME  UP  AND 
GET  ME.  I  must  flee.  The  Alpacas  are 
everywhere  now.  They  like  to  come  out  at 
night,  when  it's  quiet  enough  to  smell  my  blood 
and  hear  the  beating  of  my  heart.  Oh  Jeez, 
Alpaca  City!  They're  everywhere.  The  horror!!! 

And  the  Llamas  were  upon  him. 

Generalissimo  Javier  Schiffiin 


The  Almighty  Atom 

Have  you  given  the  lowly  atom  some  thought 
lately  ?  Well,  I  have.  Remove  yourself  from 
your  egocentric,  humanistic  viewpoint  on  life 
for  the  ensuing  few  moments  of  mind-boggling 
reading. 

First,  a  bit  of  background  about  the 
amazing  atom  for  our  lay  reader.  The  atom  is 
the  tiny  particle  that  makes  up  matter.  It  is  so 
small  that  it  cannot  be  seen  with  the  naked 
eye.    Even  the  most  powerful  microscope  has 
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jnlarged  only  a  few  of  the  larger  atoms  enough 
for  us  to  visualize  what  they  look  like.  A 
noteworthy  point  about  atoms  is  their 
abundance.  In  a  single  drop  of  water  there  are 
about  4  X  1021  atoms. 

Now  for  the  thrust  of  this  article. 
Maybe,  just  maybe,  atoms  are  "alive",  albeit  in 
a  different  existence  from  what  we  perceive  as 
life.  Atoms  are  in  perpetual  motion;  we 
cannot  stop  them  !  True,  we  can  manipulate 
them  by  forcing  them  to  hook  up  with  other 
atoms  and  form  molecules,  but  these  atoms 
usually  control  their  own  destinies. 

You  see,  atoms  get  bored  just  like  us. 
They  like  variety  and  change.  They  pair  up 
with  their  own  kind,  they  take  off  and  find 
other  partners,  and  (the  ultimate  in  carving 
their  owr  uche),  they  sometimes  transmutate 
into  diffe.  ^nt  kinds  of  atoms. 

The  atoms  are  a  family.  There  are  about 
109  different  atoms.  Humans  have  created 
imany  of  the  larger  ones,  but  these  atoms  tend 
to  not  be  able  to  survive  very  long  in  the 
atomic  world.  Of  the  naturally  occurring 
elements,  some  are  introverted  and  never  react 
chemically  (helium  is  the  shyest)  while  others 
are  real  party  animals  (fluorine  is  always 
searching  out  a  lonely  electron). 

Now  for  a  more  thought-provoking 
hypothe?  ;.  Maybe  the  atom  (Adams?)  family 
created  \e  universe  and  all  of  its  contents 
both  a  .nate  and  inanimate.  What  do  you 
think  the  protons  and  neutrons  inside  the 
nucleus  of  each  atom  do?  Since  their 
movement  is  restricted  within  this  central  core 
they  have  plenty  of  time  to  plot  strategy.  They 
are  the  think  tanks  of  each  atom.  Occasionally, 
in  hot  situations,  a  proton  or  a  neutron  will  get 
ejected  from  the  comforts  of  the  nucleus. 
Dissenters  are  expelled  without  recourse. 

The  protons  control  the  free-moving 
electrons  outside  the  nucleus.  By  giving  the 
electrons  directions,  atoms  can  hook  up  in  a 
well-orchestrated  manner.  Perhaps  atoms 
have  become  sophisticated  in  their 
communications  among  their  members  in  such 
a  way  that  they  hook  together  into 
complicated  arrays  called  cells  -  alas  life  forms. 
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Before  you  dismiss  this  tl^ght  as  folly, 
remember  that  humans  (the  supposed  supreme 
being  in  means  of  intellectual  thought)  exist 
for,  on  average,  only  about  75  years.  We  stUl 
do  not  know  for  sure  how  the  universe  or 
mankind  started.  Atoms,  however,  have  been 
around  for  trillions  of  years.  Atoms  rarely 
"die".  Only  at  high  temperatures  or  pressures 
can  atoms  meet  their  unfortunate  fate  and 
convert  into  another  form  (life  form?)  called 
energy.  The  point  here  is  that  atoms  have  had 
a  lot  of  time  to  try  different  combinations  and 
to  work  out  how  they  want  to  exist. 

Why  would  atoms  want  to  create  life  as 
we  know  it?  The  atoms  carbon,  oxygen,  and 
hydrogen  are  the  main  components  of  living 
systems.  Perhaps  they  are  the  smartest  atoms 
and  they  want  to  create  groupings  where 
change  is  the  order  of  the  day,  if  not  the 
millisecond. 

Think  about  it.  If  you  were  a  carbon 
atom,  would  you  rather  be  locked  into  a  piece 
of  charcoal  or  free  to  take  part  in  millions  of 
intricate  interactions  inside  a  living  cell  which 
is  continuously  changing  ? 

If  these  atoms  are  really  alive  in  their 
own  way,  why  have  they  created  systems  that 
cannot  sustain  life  indefinitely  while  they  go 
on  existing  ?  Perhaps  they  do  not  want  their 
little  secret  of  who  is  really  in  charge  to  be 

figured  out. 

Colin  Boyle 
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^     '*AU  animals  are  equal,  but  some  are 
more  equal  than  others." 

•G.  Orwell 

After  the  conclusion  of  the  famous  Gulf 
War,  the  AlHed  forces  asked  the  Kurds  along 
the  Iran/Iraq  border  to  rebel  and  attempt  to 
overthrow  Saddam  Hussein.  It  didn't  work. 
Saddam  Hussein  brought  in  some  tanks,  and 
everyone  forgot  all  about  the  rebellion. 

Some  Kurds  got  scared  and  "ran  for  the 
hills"  on  the  border.  A  town  or  two  was  even 
deserted.  "One  hundred  thousand  people  had 
to  leave  for  their  own  safety."  You  might  say, 
"Well,  how  many  people  know  anything  about 
the  migration  of  Kurds?  Very  few,  but  you're  in 
luck:  I'm  one  of  them. 

You  see,  every  winter,  the  Kurdish 
people  (not  all  but  most)  gather  up  their  herds 
and  pack  up  their  mules  to  come  down  from 
the  mountain  where  it  is  getting  cold.  After 
t^P  winter,  when  spring  comes  around  (about 
two  months  ago),  they  move  back  up  to  the 
mountains  to  find  new  grazing  land.  The 
Kurds  are  a  migrator>',  semi-nomadic  people.  I 
do  not  deny  that  many  have  been  ruthlessly 
killed  by  Saddam  Hussein,  but  100  000  people 
running  away  is  a  bloated  number. 

Nonetheless,  the  Allied  forces  have  sent 
some  20  000  people  from  their  armed  forces  to 
force  the  Kurds  back  down  the  mountains. 
Imagine  the  bewildered  travelers  being  herded 
down  the  mountain  and  forced  to  sleep  in 
American-made  tents.  As  well,  tens  of  millions 
of  dollars  were  spent  in  order  to  fly  in  high 
technology  water  filtration  devices  and  food. 
Back  West,  a  rock  concert  was  set  up  to  get 
more  money  for  a  few  tnily  needy  Kurds  inside 
a  large  group  of  people  who  would  rather  go  on 
with  their  lives  and  go  up  the  mountain  as 
they  have  been  doing  for  the  past  thousands  of 
years,  even  before  Saddam  Hussein,  believe  it 
lot. 

Meanwhile,  in  a  place  not  so  far  away, 
Bangladesh,  an  enormous  typhoon  hit,  killing 
200  000  people  right  off  the  bat  and  putting  10 
million  hiunan  beings  in  fatal  danger.  Later,  a 
second  typhoon  hit.    Starvation  and  diseases 
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'^^h  ^s  typhoid  and  tuberculosis  kiU  more  and 
more  every  day.  One  hundred  times  more 
people  are  in  danger  in  Bangladesh  than  in 
Kurdestan,  but  not  even  one  hundred  times 
less  aid  was  sent.  In  a  matter  of  days,  armies 
were  sent  abroad  to  save  the  Kurds  for 
"humanitarian  reasons,"  but  after  weeks,  no 
one  has  come  to  help  the  poor  population  of 
Bangladesh.  Bangladesh's  catastrophe  is  a 
non-political  matter  and  deals  with  the  lives  of 
innocent  human  beings.  That  is  why  no  one 
has  sent  much  help  to  Bangladesh;  the  Allied 
forces  would  rather  pretend  to  be  helping 
someone  else  for  political  reasons  (the  Kurds) 
than  really  save  the  lives  of  an 
incomprehensibly  large  number  of  people  (the 
people  of  Bangladesh).  What  have  we  come  to? 
Is  there  no  justice? 

Ali  Dibadj 
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